
STORY OF BALFOUR'S

TRIP TO CAPITAL

British Foreign Secretary Left
England April 11 on Fast

Cruiser.

ThU is the Btory of the Journey of
the Rt. Hon. Arthur 'J. Balfour, Brit-J- h

foreign secretary, and his party,
beginning with their arrival In Can-

ada and ending- with their being en-

sconced In the home of Assistant
Secretary of State Breckenrldge Long
In Sixteenth street.

Leaving England on a swift cruiser
April 11. the members of the-- British
mission arrived at Halifax last Fri-
day after an uneventful voyage.

A special train was-waiti- ng for
them In Halifax and they proceeded
Immediately to the little Canadian
town of McAdam, at the northern end
of the International bridge which
Werner Horn, a German officer, once
attempted to dynamite.

Wijh a five-ca- r special train the
American reception committee, com-
posed of Assistant Secretary LoiTg,
Ilear Admiral Fletcher, and MaJ. Gen.
Leonard Wood, was .waiting at the
American end of the bridge.

Boarded Train.
At Vanceboro, Ale., the foreign sec-

retary and hit party boarded the
American train.

While the linn sped on o Portland,
the members of the American cm-raltte- e

greeted the members. of the
mission and arranged for their coin-fort.

Owing to the fact tfcat the tralnl
was not running on a dennite scneauie
many stops were necessary as It trav-eled'- to

"Worcester and through other
places In New England. News of the
presence of the British foreign secre-
tary and his party spread like wild-
fire all along the line, with the result
that at scores of places flag-wavi-

and cheering crowds gathered at rail-
road stations.

At each stop Mr. Balfour went to
the rear of thf observation car, re-

moved his hat and bowed.
He made no speeches to the crowds,

but to h's associates and members o'
the American committee he quietly

aid: "It is all very impressive and
Tery deeply moving and touching."

Talks About War.
During the Journey Mr. Balfour con-

versed with Assistant Secretary Long
on American participation In the war,
and expressed the belief that Amer-
ica's would astonish the
world, particularly Germany.

Immediately after official announce-
ment was made by the State Depart-
ment that the foreign secretary and
other members of the mission wouldj
teach Union Station at 3 o'ciock yes-

terday" afternoon, men and women
representing all walks of life flocked
to the railroad terminal to get a
glimpse of the distinguished men and
pay their respects.

Train Conn In.
Promptly at 3 o'clock there came

a shrill shriek from an engine
whistle, accompanied by the tolling
of a belt A hush enveloped the
crowd, now lined seven or eight deep
in the station, filling the windows.
standing on seats, and in every other
vantage point Imaginable.

Escorted by Secretary of-- State
Lansing, Counselor Pork, and mem-
bers of the American committee
which accompanied them from the
Canadian border, the visitors slowly
emerged from the tralnshed.

As the crowd got its first glimpse
of the white-haire-d dean of British
statesmen, a mighty cheer rent the
air. Mr. Balfour bowed and smiled
gravels.

Slowly Mr. Balfour, accompanied
by gold-braide- array officers, walked
before the crowd. His face was calm,
unmoved by the cheers.

Passing through the President's
room, the British statesman and his
party entered waiting automobiles on
the east plaza.

The chauffeur speeded up his car
and the cavalry escort dashed along.

Notwithstanding the speed at which
the trip from the station to the Six-
teenth street house was made, many
pedestrians along the streets recog-
nized Mr. Balfour and Secretary Lans-l- n

and cheered.
It may have been the surrounding!-- ,

or It might have been the spirit of
"our allies." At any rate, women
dabbed their eyes and men cheered
themselves hoarse as automobile after
automobile swirled into the entrance
to the Breckinridge Lopg mansion.

Many Precautions,
There were precautions taken to

guard the house that seemed to the
uninitiated too elaborate. But the
soldiers and police on duty there
proved none too many fifteen minutes
before the arrival of the little pro-
cession which escorted Mr. Balfour
from Union Station.

By 230 o'clock a crowd which Increas-
ed each minute, lined the sidewalks In
front of the residence, and automobiles
were passing up and down the street,
at second Intervals.

In three tents, pitched to the south
of the mansion, was camped a detach-
ment of soldiers, with Lieutenant Wy- -
land In command. The men were from
the First Regiment of Engineers, sta-

tioned at Fort Washington. They will
maintain their guard during Mr. Bal
four's stay.

Captain Williams, from the Fourth
precinct, himself a native of England,
assisted by ""Lieutenant Wall, wns in
charge of a squad of policemen. At

1 3:20 o'clock the policemen who were sta-
tion at short Intervals surrounding ino
building were reinforced bythe soldiers,
with loaded runs..

THE WEATHER REPORT.
Forecast for the District of Colum-

bia Probably showers this after-
noon or tonight; cooler tonight; Tues-
day fair and cooler: moderate vari-
able winds.

I

Temperatures.
a. m .. EO
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76
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Average temperature for this date
for the Jstst 33 years 56.

Tide Table.
High tldes.0:14 a.m height 3.2

9:40 p.nu height 2.8
Low tide.. 3:21 a.m.. height 0.1

8:02 p. m.. height 0.5

Snn and Moon Table.
Sun rose 5:20 a.m.
Sun sets . 0:52 p.m.
Moon rises 0:17 p.m.
Moon sets 9:38 a. m.

Light automobile lamps 7:28 p. m.
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Balfour an Outdoor Matt
With Face of a Scholar

British High Commissioner's Chief Character-

istic is Determination, Offset By Geniality,
Kindliness, and Quiet Sense of Humor.

Taller than any other man In his
party, his broad shoulders held well
back, his carriage erect, Arthur James
Balfour, British high commissioner to
the Ts'nlted States and some time pre-

mier of his native land, suggests
above everything the Incarnation of
determined. Implacable purpose.

The British statesman on his ap
pearance In Washington was clad In

frock coat, high hat and gray trousers
Just such attire as British states

men have worn almost since trousers
first came. Into fashion. His shoes
were square-toe- and of soft leather- - scenery
shoes of a

.

man who walks and BeVeral minutes. He threw back his
walks comfortably. .1 shoulders, breathed deenlv. and aeem- -

Hls face, florid and framed by.j , - ........ r H.nhi.
snowy-whit- e sldewhlskers and white
halr. is the face of a scholar and'.
dreamer. Only the set of the Jaw sug--

gesta the possibilities of the swift and
resolute action which he has shown to
be a marked quality of his personal- -

lty. The British statesman's fore- -

head Is broad and high. Hls
eyes, protruding slightly. have,
an appearance of
whlch perpetually suggests he Is on
me point oi asKing a question.

Standing beside Secretary of State
Lansing, the British commissioner is
a full silk hat higher, and the
tary of State is of more than medium
height.

An Man.
A glance at Balfour shows him to

be a man of the His
fact Is reddened by exposure to wind a

and sun. And his long, swinging
walk Indicates years of tramping
over heath and m'oor. It Is the gait
of the pedestrian.

Among the books which reach the
statesman, and which he enjoys, are
the "penny dreadful" the English
equivalent of the "Nick Carter" and
"Old Sleuth" type of literature. Bal-

four Is an omniverous reader, digest
ing alike philosophy, history, essay.
and drama but his relaxation is
found In the terrific exploits nar-
rated In the lurid type of fiction. In
this respect he resembles President
Wilson. -

Balfour Is fifty-nin- e years old and'
has never married. A vow wnicn ne
took at the deathbed of his sweet- -

heart, Mary Lytleton, to be true to(
her 'memory, has kept him single
through lire. But. though .the Brit-
ish commissioner has no children of
his own. his love of children is one
of his pronounced characteristics.

A little incident at the Union Sta-
tion yesterday illustrates this.

When the English statesman reach-
ed the Presidential exit of the Union
Station, a small, shrinking form at-

tracted his attention.
uuvaii imon.-so- n oi ine surBcu,..
attached to the Union Station, had.
stepped Inside the "dead line" notion" the secretary of Ireland
six feet from the path of the party.' did not walk unless accora- -

Very Close to Tears.
'Terrified by the magnificence-o- f the

approaching entourage, bewildered by
the vast, uproarious noise echoing
through the cavernous station; the
youngster squirmed against the wall,
twisting his tiny sailor blouse with
small, nervous hands. He blushed,
and was very close to

As the right honorable commis
sioner passed the lad he turned his
head, nodded and smUed. That smile
had In It the gentleness which a
grown man feels for a child, small.
weak, and afraid, it neipea uuvan
to recover himself. He straightened
up. then ran back to his father with
the confidential Information that "HE
spoke to me. ucn was me turei
of the friendly glance.

Balfour seemed astounded by the
enthusiasm which his arrival in
Washington had arou-d- . As he en-

tered the plnza he kept
glancing left and'rl.-ht-, its though
to make certain that In this throng
he had none but admirers

The only other occasion on hl.i trip
to the nrecke'nrldgr Long mansion,
when the British commissioner,

from his air of mild, calm
Inquiry was when he pasied the
home of the French ambassador, J. J.
JuKseramJ. The French ambassador
and a knot of attaches were on the
upper portico. As the procession
passed, M. Jusserand waved his hand
while the attache applauded.

JTalfour removed his high hat, and
again a rare, delightful smile over-
spread his countenance.

In Ilork Creek
Scarcely had the distinguished vis-

itor had time to remove the stains
of travel before he became the man,
rather than the statesman, end de-

cided to take i walk all by himself.
Unrecognized by the crowds swarm-

ing the vicinity, the distinguished
Britisher walked out the front door,
stepped Into a big touring car with
a Secret Service man arfd a Scotland
Yard inspector, who had dogged his
footsteps since he left the shores of
Knit-land- , and was driven rapidly ut
Sixteenth street to Hock Creek park,
his car turning Into the woods at
Bladen avenue.

Mr. Balfour smiled at the throngs
as he left the MacVeagh house and
slapped the American Secret Service
man McCahlll--o- n the buck
and seemed to Jest with him about
the simple manner which the
crowd had been

After the automobile had penetrat- -'

ed the wooded park, less than half-a-mil- e.

It stopped and the tall white-haire-

statesman alighted. He took
off his hat, threw It Into the car and
tVn stalked off through the trees
and shrubbery.

The two body guards followed
about fifty paces behind the former
premier, but he appeared unconscious
of their presence. Ills attitude wai
that of one free and untrammelcd by
formalities.

Sie.n a Ilrlsk Pare,
At first the great Britisher was

content merely to stroll, stopping fre-

quently as If to enjoy more thor-
oughly the pure air and the wealth
of nature's beauties on side.
Occasionally he bent to a violet
nw wM flower or examine some sneci- -

Knen of flowering hush along the
path.

But when he got down to the busi-
ness of walking, he walked. He
swerved from the beaten path Into
the underbrush, and set a brisk pace
for the immaculate guards, who were
attired for the niceties of social
functions.

The American was reminded of the
days when the redoubtable Roosevelt

led th; Secret Service men on long
tramps through the same park and
even through the creek In winter
time, while the English detective
must have had emotions of a posi-
tive sort.

For nearly ah hour the towering
statesman, his silvery locks swept
back, and, toward the end of the
Journey with his coat thrown over
his arm, wended his way through
the woods more or less rapidly, beat-Ing'T- he

undergrowth with his walk-
ing stlck-an- d seeming to take a keen
Interest In everything.

Once he reached an elevation that
spread before him a panorama of

that held him enthValled formuch
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Secre

chief
abroad

tears.

station

Park.

Miles

In
eluded.

every
pick

It was wUh ao reiuctanc- - manl- -
-,..,,, hv Mm ten. that

Jie ltrolled back toward the waiting
HUtomoblle as twilight tints suffused
the expanse of leafing treetops In the
National Capital's prettiest natura
Bpot.

The trip back to "the temporary
home of the British dignitaries was
without Incident, and Mr. Balfour en- -
tered the front door as he came un-
recognized by the curious crowds.

Of Scottish Stock.
A son of James Maltland Balfour

and Lady Blanche Mary Harriet, sis-
ter of Lord Salisbury, Balfour was
born July 25, 1818. His family Is a
branch of a royal Scottish clan, own-
ers of Balfour castle 'near Fife. As

lad at Eton his slender, awkward
form and pallid, scholastic face won
for him the nickname of "Miss
Nancy." ,He was Lord Lansdowne's
fag, and, according to tales of him,
preferred the quiet of the library to
the soccer or cricket field. Lord
Lansdowne was the first to predict
for the tall, ungainly youngster, the
career of a "second Disraeli"

He came Into prominence after a
not remarkable early career In the
House of Commons, when he was ae
.cted as chief secretary for Ireland.m, predecessor had been slain and

the Irish were in rebellion. Balfour
showed in one .year lg8t qualities
which none or his friends suspected
he, the quiet scholar, possessed.

Sternly, methodically, and without
fear, he began a systematic reprea- -
slon of the rebellion. The hangman's
noose played a part In this and the
prisons were full to overflowing.

The rebellion was crushed.
Ilia Attitude Impersonal.

There are many today to whom
Balfour Is and will always be
"Bloody" Balfour because of those
Fenians who were slain. So bitter

h feeling become that for a

I panied by three or more detectives.
all famous marksmen and of more
than ordinary physical strength.

Throughout his Irish administra-
tion he preserved the quality which
seems dominant in him coot. In-

domitable courage. In his actions
there was never a suggestion of age
or of personal resentment. One bril-
liant member of the Irish Opposition
once said of him:

"Balfour can call a man a fool and
a knave In the most purely Imper-
sonal way of any man alive today."

Subsequently the present British
commissioner rose to the highest of-
fice in England, that of premier of
his majesty's government, and today
he holds the post of secretary of state
for foreign affairs.

This tall, quiet Englishman has
two recreations golf and bicycling.
In recent years he has given up the
bicycle In favor of the clubs, but
when the bicycling fad was at Its
height he was among the leaders of
this form of sport and was elected to
the presidency of the Cycling Club
of England.

He has a quiet sense of humor and
an appreciation of the absurdities of
life. A statesman once found him
engrossed In Lewis Carroll's "Alice
In Wonderland" and expressed sur
prise inai so Keen a mina snouia nna
enjoyment In such nonsense.

"On the contrary," replied Balfour,
"I find It a distinct relief after listen
Ing to parllamenlry speeches." ,

When He lllsmounts.
When the statesman was learning

to ride a bicycle, his ve-

hicle Into a flower bed and fell off
Just as two women were passing. A
fellow bicyclist rode up to him and
opened a satire fire of commentary.

"But," protested Balfour, "that was
Intentional. I always dismount in the
presence of ladles.

Balfour'a ideal life was described
by himself some years ago to a friend.
who asked him what he considered
the perfect existence.

"To live In the country," he replied.
"play a lot of golf, read much, think
inure and write little that Is the
laeai lire.

In these times his country needs
him. "t Is doubtful whether Balfour
win ever nave the opportunity to live
his Ideal of existence.

SulDIERSGUARDMANSION

Regular! Pitch Tents at House Oc-

cupied by Balfour Party.
Armed and under ordera to be on

the alert for suspicious persons, a pla-
toon of United States soldiers Is
guarding the Breckenrldge Long man-
sion. Sixteenth street and Columbia
road, where Foreign Secretary Bal-
four and the members of his party
are staying.

The soldiers have established a
ramp on the lawn which adjoins the
former home of Secretary of the
Treasury Franklin MacVeagh. The
tents of the soldiers face toward the
Long Mansion and at all hours of the
day and night during the distin-
guished visitors' stay here sentries
will keep a colse watch on the house.

The soldiers are not wearing dress
uniforms, but are attired in service'
garb, with rifles on their shoulders
and automatic pistols at their sides.
Their cartridge belts are well filled.
They have their orders and they know
what to do In any emergency. The
soldiers have been specifically In-

structed to keep everybody away from
the Long mansion unless he or she be
a member of the visiting party or
household. No loitering will be al- -

I lowed.
I

NOTES OF INTEREST
ON BALFOUR PARTY

A tall, ramrod-straig- ht man with
a close cropped mustache and a walk
that somehow made one think of the
trenches, strode to the desk In tho
Shoreham Hotel yesterday.

"Where la my room?" he asked,
and his distinctly .English voice was
perfectly modulated, but expressive
of a shade of worry.

"What name, please?" the clerk
requested.

"Brust I'm with the mission, you
know,' he answered.

The clerk scanned the slip on which
the mission was registered, and then
looked up apologetically.

"Sorry, sir" "he said, "but no ar
rangements ,have been made for yoji.
uut wen see: wont you just "moment, please?"

And thus became known one of the
secrets of the mission, and the story
of the one hitch In otherwise per-

fect arrangements.
For Mr. Brust Hald Brust Is his

name when at home In his native
London la Sergeant .Brust' of Scot-
land Yard.

It was his belief that he was to
stay at the Shoreham, aa a secret
guard for the party there but
through some lnadvertance, no reser-
vation had been made for him.

While Sergeant Brust was waiting,
another Englishman entered the hotel

a prelate, evidently, rather stout.
Immaculately attired In long, black
clerical coat, high fitting black vest,
and high round collar.

But he wasn't a prelate. Instead,
he Is no less a person than Inspec-
tor Donnelly also of Scotland TCard,
and reputed to be one of the beat
detectives and secret service men In
England.

According to Assistant Chief Mo-ra-

of tho United Statea Secret Ser-
vice, who Jothed Inspector Donnell a
few minutes - later, the latter was
"very "much chagrined" over the dis-
covery of his identity."

PLOT TO WRECK BRIDGE?
Rumors were heard in Washington

today that a report reached the Bal-
four party that an attempt had been
made to damage a railroad bridge
near Boston, but that It was fore-
stalled before the train would' have
passed had It gone that way. This
rumor was not officially confirmed.

NO CHEER FROM EMBASSY.
There Is at least one house In

Washington passed by Mr. Balfour
and his party yesterday from which
no cheers and applause could be
heard. Whirling along amid the.
tumult, there- - was a dramatic mo-
ment when midway In the drive to.
the Long mansion the procession pass-
ed the former residence of Count von
Bernstorff, the German ambassador.
The old German embassy building
was locked and barred and the cur-
tains were drawn. Not eve. na care-
taker waa In sight. A lone police-
man stood guard on the lawn. Bal-
four shot a passing glance at the
building as It was pointed out to
him, and the motor car sped on. Not
a word waa said.

POSES FO PICTURE.
Mr. Balfour is evidently not op

posed to publicity and'photographers.
As he came from the Union Station
his eyes fell upon great numbers of
Intermingled stars and stripes ana
Union Jacks. Immediately he and
his party stopped short, raised their
hats, and saluted the emblems.

A newspaper, photographer leaped
forward, evading the armed guards
surrounding the party.

Can we have you pose a minute.
Mr. Secretary?" he asked Secretary of
Siate Lansing.

"No. no, replied Mr. Lansing hur-
riedly.

"Oh, yes, yes," Interrupted Balfour.
beaming upon the picture man. and
with hat raised he posed with the
Secretary of State until the camera
clicked.

SENTINEL "GETS" CROWD.
Attracting almost as much atten-

tion aa Mr. Balfour himself, a lone
seregant of the First Engineers, U.
S. A., supremely, conscious of the
honor which had been conferred
upon him, stood beside the door of
the Long residence late Into the
night. Occasionally he turned his
head, and then the fascinated spec-
tators knew that he was alive, and
not an automaton. Long after all the
American officials left the Long resi-
dence, the crowd7stayed. partly In the
hope that Mr. Balfour would come
out, partly to watch the Interesting
sergeant.

REFUSE TO CONFIRM STORY.
Neither State Department officials

nor members or the Balfour party
would confirm or deny the report to-

day that the special train upon which
the English mission arrived In Wash
lngton rarrled S2.UOO.000 In gold, and
that to protect the money as well as
the Commissioners guards were post-
ed along the lines of the New Haven
and Pennsylvania Railroads along
the route of the train.

REMINDERS OF "TRILBY."
They might have been Taffy, Laird,

and Little Blllle. except that they
had no beards. Just before the Bal-

four party stepped Into the concourse
at the Union Station yesterday, three
younger statesmen emerged Thomas
Spring-Ric- e, son of the ambassador;
Warren Bobbins, and Hugh Gibson,
of the State Department. With
smiles they returned a bombardment
of applause, which turned Into a full
throated cheer when Mr. Balfour
stepped through tho gate.

(

MAID PUTS ONE OVER.
A cockney English maid and an-

other young woman tripped gayly up
to the front door of the Long man-
sion, where are housed Mr. Balfour
and his associates.

"I beg your pardon, miss," said the
gallant William Capps. a, policeman.
Intercepting the couple, "you can't
pass here."

"Oh, I carn't, carn't IT queried the
maid.

"Not until I know who you are. at
any rate." replied the officer.

Just then a little long-haire- d poodle
dame barking around the corner, fol-
lowed by the former premier's valet,
typically English, and Jumped Joyous-
ly toward the maid.

"You see. Tootles knows me; carn't
I go by now?" pouted she with the
little white bonnet, patting the
noodle.

"You certainly can," declared the
policeman.

And she swept In triumphantly.

BRITISH PLANT MORE GRAIN.
LONDON, April 23. The Times saya

that aa a result of the government's ap-
peal to farmers to plow grass lands
300.000 acres have been added to the
grain growing arc In England and
Wales, the acreage In Scotland has been
Increased by 60,000, and In Ireland by
600.000.

British Commissioners
Fooled Crowd at Hotel

Curious Washingtonians
Not a

in ancl

It was "a- - famous. .little group of
Englishmen who left Mr. Balfour at
,the station and went to the rooms
reserved for them at the Shoreham.
They comprised military and naval
heroes, statesmen, financiers, and
noblemen the pick of
empire. But they didn't look It,

Youngish, smooth faced, and slim,
for tho most part, they might easily
have passed for a 'party of youthful
tourists.

They dldn t even look "English
at least not according to the popular

should look. Evidently, Judging-fro- m

ineir gam mo rctcm oiib'"11
styles affected by the American Beau
n.umm.l, w... nrftrtnat.ri hv lOmfl
genius of dreams. .These men. In.. . .a M -. I. .11limes oi peace me uninui iu
England, were dressed. In almost non-
descript fashion. Their "clothes were
tweed, of no particular color, fitted
loosely almost bagglly and were
sadly In need of pressing although
this probably waa due to the long
train irip wnicn, as every uaicin
knows, invariably knocks out the
..if... ....... Ih h hl.f rnnnrf..4AI1UI a ncaec a,, mw ...a... -

and substitutes trick creases of Its',
own. . I

h.Aii.tit tMxr.. nr,nli. withUC 'UJU(lt. -- a. .a ..ua. . -
them, and but little hand-luggag- e.

One Thing They Did.
ineV llVeO UD IU CJaUCWaaallUlia aaa .
- al..( .t..a..l. TVaw a Alivflf I

One parilCUiar, UlUUU. W a.aaaa.a- -

with them a flock of golf sticks to
bulky and so heavy that the man-
servant who carried them through the
Union Station and later -- 'Into the
hotel walked ine a kind, oia, pen-

sioned farm horse sway-backe-

The automobiles carrying ten of
the party, three servants, a Secret
Service man, and a State Department
.vi-,- -, .,.,. . .tatlon nrocession
at Scott circle. Sixteenth street, and
Massachusetts avenue, anu v
.a. ak..Ka.m Thta..... nartv. IncludedUaC ajtaaj, caaaa.aa. r -

Lord Eustace Percy and A. A. Paton,
of the British foreign office; Mr. Mc--

Kenna, F. P. KODinson, xu u. r-- w

Col. S. E. Dansey. of the British war
office; Mr. Anderson, Mr. V.-"- ".

Major I- - W. B. Rees, V. C. M. C.. of
the British aerial corps, and Geoffrey
....a,.. ..t. n tm, AT1A lif the brlght- -
UUUCI, Ban aa. w w -
est young diplomats In all Great
Britain. . .

Three- - s accomtjaniea
.l. a .It In ),. .mnl(i Of LOfd
Percy. Two of these lent a plctur--

esgue touch.
Both "Did Their Bit."

They are soldiers, who have "done

their bit" and been Invalided home.
--nail- rimhea proclaimed them. They

wore rough suits of dark material, army
flannel shlrts..anu nosiery. anu """

thick-sole- d boots

studded with steel hob-nail- s. .
Manager Collins, of the Shoreham, was

waiting for his guests. For more than
, Ma.itt,.1v... because of tneiran 1IMII ajaaj..a -

coming, he had been forced to tell a
stream of would-D- e pairons m- -i "
wasn't an available room In the house.

a a.- - .t.ailln, t th dOOr tOana ne w ,iaua.. v,
gree tho Britishers when their machines
dime up.

As they alighted he gave a signs! v
some one Inside, and a huge British flag
was flung out immediately over ure ,.-T?- ..a

ak.iivia th. manflment. and the
Secret Service men. ap
parently so aimlessly. recoBneu

the crowd which had formed
on the sidewalk on both sides of the
entrance, did not.

The latter had expected a small cav-- ,
j. i. ana k. t , una lonc-talle- d

aiClaUO , a.K a.aa -

coats, and tight trousers. This little
group In tweeds, goit caps, aim u..u-toe- d

shoes, upset all their calculations.
The commission members had quit their
machines, entered the hotel and gone

to their rooms before the spectators
realized what had happened.

A number of the more curious
rushed Into the hotel lobby for an-

other glimpse. They were too late.
The rooms had already been prepared,
and the visitors wetjt to them without
the formality of registering. The
names of the party were sent down

Most of the party Is quartered In
rooms, next to rach other, on the
fifth floor. The rest are on the floor
beneath. .

Thought It "llulle night."
They had asked for rooms for all to-

gether, but Manager Collins explain-

ed that this could not be done with-
out discommoding patrons who live
In the hotel the year around. He
was unwilling to do this and the
Britishers told him "quite right"

Lord Eustace Percy, who might be
considered the head of tho party at
the Shoreham, spent more than an
hour in the ho'tel lobbies and parlors
yesterday evening, but,, save for
friends who had called to see him,
no one guessed his Identity

Lord, Percy is one of Hngland's
foremost authorities on trade condi-
tions. For some time he has been in
charce of the Trade Divlsionof the
British Foreign Office. But he looks
more like a college undergraduate.

Probably he Is older, bit he doesn't
look more than thirty. Falr-halre-

blue-eye- and he
lounged about In a looseflttlng
grayish suit, and smoked Innumerable
cigarettes. .

And he Is not only boyish In ap-
pearance, but In his actions. He
rushed up to one of his callers and
hugged him bearlshly In regular un-

dergraduate style. A few minutes
later he and his friend-- : were "talking
things over's on one of the big hotel
lounges, with Lord Percy sitting
doubled up on his feet like a sopho-
more In a fraternity house "cozy
comer." He somehow reminded one
of an "undergrad" anxious for the
football season to open.

laord, rercy li familiar with Wash-
ington. He was at one time con
nected wJth the British embassy here,
under Cli Cetll Spring Rice.

One of the most noted and most
recent heroes In England la In the
party at the Shoreham, In the person
of Major L. W. B. Rees, a tall brown-haire- d

and brown-eye- d young man
who, for all his tiny military mus-

tache, gives the Impression of ex-

treme gentleness.- -

Major Iteea' Feat.
Yet this same Major Rees recently

fought, single-hande- with ten Ger
man aeroplanes, several thousand
feet In the air, and directly over the
British trenches; shot down four of
them, and chased the other six back

Expecting
Hatted, Frock-Coate- d Delegation, Few-Youngster- s

-- Caps Tweeds.

the'Brltlsh

8hoesbroad-toed- .

lounglng.about.

Were Top- -

Golf

to their own lines. Early In the
battle he himself was wounded In
the knee-h- a still Walks with a bad
limp but he' kept right on fighting.

And after, he had chased the last
"Boche" off,Tle flew calmly back to
his own camp, and asked for treat-
ment for "a bit of a scratch." He
said never a word about his fight.

Men in the trenches had seen the
battle, however, and they did say
something about It. The result was
that Major Rees, then a captain, was
promoted, and given that most coveted
of alt,Brlt!sh decorations, (he, Victoria
Cross. He had already won the mill?
tary cross several months previously.

But this hero blushed like a. school
girl when asked about his battle last
nlghC

"I I was very lucky, that was all,"
he said. "I was wounded "early in
the scrimmage. I had been lucky
enougll to shoot one of the Germans
down, when I saw another coming- - to-
ward me, head on. I had about con-
cluded that It was all up with me.
when I noticed he was flashing a red
light meaning, 'I am seriously at-

tacked; come at once.'
"I thought If that was the way he

felt about It, I might help him on. So
I was lucky again,. and managed to
ge him. When he went "down 'two oth-

er German planes, coming up, turned
and flew back to their own lines.

down about 200 feet, dodged
about, and finally was lucky enough
to get a couple more.- - ,

"That's All There Was."
"Then the others flew off and I

went home that's all there was to
It."

The reporter suggested that It was
enough,- - and Major Rees blushed
again.

Geoffrey Butler, .master diplomat.
here in the capacity of a sort of
general factotum. Is another essen-
tially Interesting member of the mis-
sion, which, by the way. U officially
known in England as the "British
Mission to the United States, of
Acierlca."

It waa Butler who told the story
of the trip over, and described little
Intimate detalla about the person-alUie- a

of his fellow members.
- "We left England very openly, ap-
parently." he said. "We were on
one of our fastest ships.

Then, for twenty-fou- r hours we
dddged up and down the coast to
fool the Germans. A dense fog came,
and .under Its cover we put Into a
vtry small port. That night, when
it was' oulte dark, we really started.
We were accompanied out of the har
bor by a few destroyers but once
outside they left us, and we made
our way 'on our own.' .We had ab
solutely no convoy. Our only pro
tection was our speed.

"No, we didn't have the ship en-

tirely to ourselves. There were a
great many Canadian women and
children on board, going home.

Ship Dodged Aboot.
"Of course there was a great leal

of strain all the way across and we
dodged about quite a bit. But the
trip was entirely uneventful. We
landed at our port in Canada rd
rather not tell its name, because we
have to get back, you know abso-
lutely without adventure.

Mr. Balfour probably was an un
concerned over the 'sub menace as
any oe In the party. He spent al-

most the entire trip reading philoso-
phy and ' penny-shocke- rs (which.
translated Into an Americanism.
would be dlme novels').

"Mr. Balfour, you know. Is passion-
ately fond of penny-shocker- s. He
can literally bury himself In one.

"I tried one mysen on uie way
over. Got It from one of the sailors.
I think It was called --The Man With
the Missing Toe. or the BloodyiJm-Drl- nt

on the Stairs." I told Mr. Bal
four about It that evening. Ha was
Interested at once. .

"Who wrote It?" he asked.
"I told him I really hadn't noticed,

and he shook his head sadly.
" That's it. ho said. 'We seldom

do. So ungrateful! So ungrateful!'"
According to Mr. Butler, the visit

of the mission is primarily compl-
imentary in character.

"We in England have felt thtt we
ought to pay our respects to this
country In person, he said.

Glad to Help.
"If, during our visit, there Is any

possible way we can help America
with our experience, we shall be only
too glad to do so. We shall be only
too. glad to answer any question we
can, and to give any suggestions that
are desired. But we shall volunteer
i,o advice. We are not here to butt
our heads Into anything. We feel
that the United States should be al-

lowed to conduct Its war In what-
ever way It. Itself thinks best.

"We are anxious to help, but we do
not wish to force ourselves and our
advice, on your Government."

"Would you advise the sending of
American, troops across?" he was
asked.

"We will have an answer to that
question If It is asked." he replied.
"If It is not asked, we shall be silent.
We have a very keen realization of
the needs of the war. but asJ said, we
shall be very caVeful. We have no
wish to butt our heads Into your af
fairs, without being asked to."

Mr. Butler related many little de-

tails of the trip across, which may
not be printed, for fear they might
reach eyes for which they were not
Intended. He was In the midst of one
of these descriptions when a news-
paper correspondent attempted to sur-
prise him with what he evldenty
considered a very cagey question.

"When wa It." he asked, "that you
thought you sighted that submarine?"

Butler turned and smiled.
"After a cocktail." he said.

"TEN BREAKFASTS IN A
BOX FOR

MOST FOLKS,
BUT ONLY

FIVE FOR ME"

GIVE ME
SOME MORE

doct TftAcnirc
yr-- u ny
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ENVOYS PULLED BY

TRUSTED ENGIMEER

F. A. Graham, Pennsy Pilot Who
Has Hauled Three Presidents;

Brought Balfour Party.

While Foreign Secretary Balfour
and his party were bowing their way
through the big crowd which had
gathered at Union Station yesterday
afternoon to bid them welcome, a
little man of about forty, gray hair-
ed, bespectacled, his face black al-

most beyond recognition, had climbed
wearily down from the engine cab,
picked up his coat and lunch pall
and hurried away to his room In a
hotel.

He was F. A. Graham, "engineer
extraordinary" of the Pennsylvania
Railroad Company, a man who has
become so acacustomed to pulling
safely many Important parties that
he thinks It no honor ne didn't even
don a pair of clean overalls yester-
day.

They don't class him as an ordinary
train engineer., the railroad officials
who know him and his spotless
record. They call him the "special"
engineer. " For his is the duty of
piloting all Important special trains
oVer the Pennsylvania system. In
fact, so confident wer' the officials
in the dependability of the little man
with tbeNshiny black eyes, that they-dl- d

not change engine crews at
Philadelphia as usual, but so ar-
ranged it that Graham stayed with
the party from the time tbey Ift
New York until they wera safealy in
the Washington terminal Graham
and his 1351,.

Watched Engine All Night.
That 1351 Is Graham's own engine.

No one else is allowed to run with
that engine, or to do the repairing
necessary from time to time. That
engine is part of the life of Graham,
and he cares for It almost as though
It were a living thing.

When toldy early Saturday after-
noon that he was to bring to Wash-
ington the men who are to make his-
tory within the next few days. Gra-- ,
ham 'was ready. "But he took no
chances. Rather than leave bis en-

gine for some ordinary helper to fire
np, Graham stayed at the station all
night, stayed with his engine. Whtn
asked if his engine had been search-
ed for bombs before leaving New
York. Graham laughed.

"Lord, no, he said. I ve seen every
chunk of coal that went into that en
gine, and I stayed with her last night.
bo 1 knew she was all right. She's my
engine, you know, and I know every
spot on her."

Graham, in his seventeen years service
with the company, has pulled probably
more noted parties than any other en
gineer now In service. A few of the
men he "has piloted and he never had
an accident, either were .President
Roosevelt. President Taft. Tresident
Wilson, Sir Thomas Ltpton. and many
others whom he has forgotten by this
time.

Mneh Baggage On Board.
But the baggage which Graham pulled

yesterday! Enough to supply a. com
pany of .soldiers; hat boxes, trunks, trav-
eling bags, grips, tin boxesfur coats,
canes, typewriter boxes, and everything
else which a proper Englishman finds
necessary for his comfort and well
being.

It was a "stsg" train, not a woman
being on board from the time it left
New York until it arrived in Washing-
ton.

The colored porters and dining ear
waiters have not quit grinlncyet. Tips
were large and plentiful on the trip. -

"They wux mighty njee people," was
the way one grinning porter described
them, as he sat In the Pullman and
counted the "returns" of the trip. "They
wasn't nuthin fussy about 'em. They
was quiet, en tended strictly to busi-

ness. No. they didn't seem Tery Joyfok
klnda depressed, you might say."

"Tiz" For Aching,

Sore, fired Feet

Use "Tiz" for tender, puffed-u- p,

burning, calloused feet
and corns.

TIZ makes .atray feet
smaller.

People who are forced to stand on
their feet all day know what sore, ten-

der, sweaty, burping feet mean. They
use "Tiz," and "Tiz" cures their feet
right up. It keeps feet In perfect condi-

tion. "Tiz" Is the only remedy In th
world that draws out all the polsonoiw
exudations, which puff up the feet and
Cause tender, sore, tired, aching feet It
Instantly stops the pain in corns, cal-

louses and bunions. It's simply glorious.
Ah ! how comfortable your feet feel after
using Tiz." You'll never limp or draw
up your face In pain. Your shoes won't
tighten and hurt your feet.

Get a'25-cen- t box of Tiz" now from
any druggist. Just think! A whole
year's foot comftyt for only 25 cents.

Advt.

Varsity Underwear
39c

Union Suits, 75c

' lzfiitctft&ni!4

908 7thSLN.W.
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